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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.
' Myra Mayoivrrt, ft beautiful heiress. I

pursued by a band 'or Hlack Mauiclans.
They desire her death no that the fortune
of hep father, a forrner member of the.
Slack Order, may fall to them before her
attaining- - Ieiral age, according to his
secret will. Dr. Payion Allien) a bril-
liant young phslclan. who tins devoted

.years to the study of the psychic,
: learna of their activities and repeatedly
: saves i .Myras life by outwitting the
,. orlmleolst.wltb tholr own science. His
.efTprja.are made especially difficult by
the secret' eonntvnnce With the Hlack

Arthur, Varney. a wealthy club- -
man, .who is In loq with Myra. Varney

..''.is Held' by fear of tho High Master to
j'imtiyt attempts-to- " crul the glrl'a life.,, .Under the Instructions of ihe physician

W girl learns to do .mental telepathy and
astral proectlon Into apace of her aoul

purine; ,one of these .experiments
:& UlJck Magicians almost succeed In

LRltltng7 the asirnl thread between the
faatrll and the body. The
i'trpUR 6f ithe .nigh Mauler 1 cunningly
"aubstUutd.wlthlo.'ithe,Blri;s body by. the
, leader of .the .Devil .IVprenlppers and ter-

rible havoo resalts. By unusual clever'
., nns J'nyeon Alden succeeds Inrestor lnr
t the girl The Ulack

Order menaces, his. life many times and
'hef barely escapes from 'their Imprison-- V

men, uhlle his Hindoo assistant Is slain.
J Poisoned.' owers, ai:balloons filled

deadly' vapors, dynamite explosions-- all
these physical effort are Included In the
arqus means which the Devil Worship.

'rfertr-appl- y to encompass Mrra's deUi.
i-- Usttt has. learned to love the doctor.

Vut has mlstakoiy accepted the proposal
eflArthur Varney. Alden Is "rowing more
and more suspicious of his rlsal. but can

'.nql.fasten guilt upon him definitely, bar-
ney and the High Master both Project
their astral Into Myra's bedroom.
they are mysteriously materialized Into
new bodies, apln. ThSven,aJavprt.
slay the girl, but ore
electrical "soul trap." .

The- - last attempt to slay the girl baa
been with tho use of an automatically
aimed rifle .placed by a nw "5!n:
This U thwarted, with the "pcted
suit that the gardener, who tne,i hireling of tho Hlack Order' ruler. Is
polioned by the HlghMaster. -- He die.
on the porch of the Maynard ,?mJu!J
pi be Is about to betray the

. the new headquarters of the society.

CHAPTER XL1H. .

Myra's Strange Malady.

tT 1b Justi case of nervous run- -

I down. Mrs. Mnynard." said the
I family physician. soothlnRly "It

puzzled 'mo nt .first, byt now I
" Bnd that thorq Is no mal cause for
worrying. Miss Myra must simply cat
Rood, wholcsomo food, tako this tonlo
threo tlmca a day and tako ton drops
of this nerve medicine every hour."

"It Is not my nerves," protested tho
girl, as sho reclined In tho big library
chair, a bewitching vision of pink and
while, attired In one of thoso aeml-boudo- lr

rowiih worn by convalescents.
Bhc was weak and wan, yet her
spiritual beauty seemed moro Intensi-
fied by her Illness. "I novcr felt bo
calm nnd forgetful of nerves In my
life. Doctor Crawford. It. lust reems as
though all tho htrength were being
squeezed out of mv heart!"' "TAit. tut!" and the old phvslclnn re-

sented this questioning of his dlacnoiK
"My child. I have treated you through

' fcverv sickness bf your life. 1 know
cxnctlv what vou need. I will prescrlbo
two nddttlonal combinations which I
wish you to' tako punctually, accor-

ding to the directions on the bottles.
you will 'And that you nro anotner no-ln- r.

nfter twelve hours."
,Truo to the tradition of so many old

, school nrnctloncVs. hp deluged tho Klrl
with a variety of weird dries, and
then departed with a comfortablo sense
of dutv well dope.

"Oh, dear. I will spend overs' minute
of tho "day with a medicine, spoon In
my .mouth, sighed myra, as sho twisted
uneasily In tho chair.

Sim drew a sharp breath, aa sho
pressed her hand to her heart.

".What Is It now, dear?" questioned
her mother anxiously.

"It Is Just a tcrrlblo pressuro here
which seems to stop tho beat'.ns. Oh.
thh Is tho second dav of this agony,
mother. I wish I had not been too
trlly yesterday I flhonld Jiavo 1hld
Dr. Alden how serious It really was."

"There; child. It will bo bettor. Good
old Dr. Crawford novcr makes a mis-
take. .Tust rest nnd bo calm, "uid stop
worrylmr over all this slllv occult busi-
ness. You nro throurh with that for-
ever dear."

IJer mother walked toward the door.-Ji- r

nho heard tho bell ringing. Willis
answered tho summons nnd returned
with a tastefully largo boinuct.

"It In for yon. Miss Myra," and tho
butler placed tho fragrant token In her
lap.

"How beautiful." and a flush of do-lig- ht

camo to tho whlto cheeks for nn
Instant. "Just whnt I wonted; I won-
der who sent them. Oh, ace It's Dr.
Alilen'P card!"-j- .

Her mother frowned.
"Myra, an the affianced wlfo of Ar-

thur Varney, I do not believe It Is right
for "you to. show so much Interest In

.Dr. Alden. You nro wearing Arthur's
ring "

Mvra dropped her eyes, nnd a tear
trickled down her cheek.

. 'T an't help liking my friends,
.mother." wns hor meek protest. "And
rPr. Alden and I have so much In com-mn- n.

He has dono so much for me,
while Arthur Well, I do not understand

'why I ever accepted him your tnplst-enc- o

hnd much to do with It, nnd I
,(1111 far from happy."

Mrs. Mnynard looked away almost
.guiltily, nnd left tho room abstracted-
ly Hho felt a vnguo uneasiness horself
over the prospective marriage. Yet Ar-
thur Vnrnov wus, necordlng to a ma-
ternal standard, a "good match." Ho
wiih handsome, debonnlr, of Immacu-
late social position: his means wore
ample Mont appealing of all, perhaps,
Ms attitude tfi her, Myra's mother, had
Been one of flattering deference to nv-.er-

wish Every net seemed planned
Tot Mrs. Mnynard's particular pleasure:
jwrv opinion of hers seemed to find
echo' In his miivo acquiescence. In
sTiort Mrs Maynard's Interference with
her daughter's future wns based upon
the--sam-e sclf-lnteie- st which has Influ-
enced the lives of so many daughtors.

Dr. I'nysnn Alden wns so different In
'type His gallantry could not be gain-
said. Yet, so miny times since he had

i come Into their lives he had overridden
her opinions: Ignoring tho maternal de-
crees, with n calm assumption of

most nettling. And. most Ir-

ritating of all, he had proved himself
in the right.
.In short, Dr. Pnyson Alden won not

the sort of young mnn to make a meek
son-in-ln- To Mrs. Mnynard. as to
so many other mothers, this was the
unforgivable objection.

Hven ns Myra hurled her faco In the
cheerv blossoms tho physician camo to
Inquire about her. 'Ho was admitted to
the llbraiy. the girl's weakness fright-
ened him. After tho first worde of
erectlne. Alden took out his watch to
count tho glrl' pulse,

"You have no fever, but vour heart
. action Is vnrv weak. Miss; Myra. You

are a great deal sicker thnn you were
yesterday.. I don't like this a bit Dr.
Crawford's prescriptions are all right-perh- aps.

Hut he did pot diagnose your
case correctly "

"Why, iDr. Crawford Is one of the
oldest nrnctltlnns- - In the city," began
Mrs. Maynard Indignantly.

. ,TJrt:actly., That. ,1s the. trpuble with
him. tie. j. olIU tfvirlg In the mld-Vl- c.

torlan era of drug cures Thero.ls moro
horp, than the need 'of bitter medicines.' This Illness Js not altogether natural."

"What 'do you mean, doctor?" and
Myr looked at him sharply.
A "Wpll, I will soon flnd'out. Dr. Albert
Abrnms.tof San Franclspo, has Invented
a wonderful machine, which I am now

testing. I will brine; It here," he

There was a knock on the door, and
at Mrs. Maynard'a call, It was opened
to admit Arthur Varney. Alden sig-
naled to the two women to maintain
secrecy, as he rose to bow stiffly toward
the nowcomer.

Varney bore In nl arms a large bunch
of flowers, but after his first greeting
his eyes were drawn with a jealous glint
toward the bouquet on the table.

"I am so sorry you are 111, my dear
girl, I haven't slept a wink, worrying
over you. I do, hope you are better,
for I have several Important things to
tell you and in confidence."

Alden caught the hint, and smiled to-
ward Mrs. Maynard.

"Let's you and I talk confidences, too,
Mrs. Maynard." he suggested.

Myra's mother agreed, although the
girl protested at their leaving.0 No
sooner wero they out of the library
when Vnrney rushed angrily toward the
table. .

"Who sent you these?" ho demanded,
a" ho reached for the white card.

"Oh, Just a friend," was the evasive)
reply, with a note of irritation In the
words. "You know, Arthur, I havo a
right to my friends. Haven't I?"

"Yes, but Myra you are letting this
man camo between us. I see his name
hero. His flowers nro more appreciated
than mine. Remember, you have prom-
ised to marry me!"

The girl's eyes flashed as she followed
his look to the sparkling solitaire on her
slim linger. She caught at It with her
other hand nnd removed it with a Jerk.

"Here, Arthur! We nro no longer en-
gaged. We have been both of us labor-
ing under a terrible mistake a mental
misfit long enough. I do not love you.
Arthur! I promised you that I would
reconsider, after telling you this same
thing the other day. 'e are doing
wrong by carrying the matter any fur
thcr!"

Varney flushed and mopped his brow
nervously. A strango gleam flroU his
eyes as ho turned away for an Instant.
Ho gulped and then faced her qnco
more, pleadingly.

"Myra, you must not throw my love
aside now!"

"What do you mean by that7" asked
tho girl. "I am sick unto death. Ar-
thur. I believe my Illness Is caused by
my horrlblo anxiety over our engage-
ment. My heart seems to be getting
weaker every hour, but I am afraid to
tell mother how serious It really Is. We
must end our engagement now and for-
ever."

'wot now, Myra. if you have any fair-
ness In your ncart for me." Varney
lowered hlB voice dramatically. "I have
made a great sacrtflco for you 1 help
you in your trouble. At first. I scoffed
nt the whole business, but I have seen
too many proofs that there is some evil,
occult force."

"What Is your sacrlflcoT" and Myra
leaned forward. Her heart hurt her
again. Sho was forced to He back once
more: a surprising spasm of pain dis-
torted Vorney's face, as though her suf-
fering stlrrod somo strango echo within
his own. Ho looked away, before he con-
tinued: ' i

"For your sake. Myra, I. too, hare
delved into the occult. During tho last
fow days I hare obtained, old Hindoo
books, and havo even gone to eome
tcachors, to learn moro about It. A ter-
rible thing haDDcned to me."

"What was It?" Myra could hardly
bcllove that tho scoffer had so changed;
yet thcro was undeniable candor In his
voice and manner.

"I can't toll you, except to say that
I tried in a very short time to cover the
work of years. One night 1 went too
far!"

"Arthur, you must tell me. I am your
friend, you know, cvon though wo can-
not marry." She stretched out her sort
hand sympathetically, and he looked
straight Into her eyes, the tears sud-
denly springing into his own. "Tell me,
Arthur. If 1 could help you I would,
indeed I would! I know what It Is to
surfer in that way."

Varney hesitated, and then sat down
rather miserably, 'lo surprised Myra,
who had never seen this expression of
hopelessness upon the usually immobile
face, hero was a deepening mystery.

"Yes, you have promised to help me,
and I will hold you to your promise, '
began tho man. ''You are tho only per-
son in the world who can save me!

CHAPTER XLIV.
The Fleeting. Star.

rrnuu me what happened, An--
fc I thur."

. "I will. but you must pledge
yourself to secrocy never

toll about it to cither your mother or
Ur. Fayson Alden. II you wilt not
promise, I cannot tell, and I am simply,
Irretrievably lost!"

Myra hesitated and then nodded her
head.

"I usually keep confidences, Arthur.
Borne people do not."

Ho looked at her sharply, and red-
dened. Then, ignoring the reproof, he
unfolded his curious story.

"it was Just a few nights ago that I
Anally obtained these old volumes on
tho astral. They wero printed In Kng-lla- h,

by some funny old publisher In
India. They were In poor grammar, as
they had evidently been translated by
a native. But they were so queer and
so simple apparently, that I became
lost In them. The Itrst book told of
'concentration.' I thought 1 knew what
concentration was before, but until 1
followed tho rules laid down thero, X

never realized how tho Orientals attain
such mental strength.

He rubbed his forehead as though it
wero sore to tho touch.

"First, I put my mind on a distant
mountain, according to the quaint
rules. Then, nfter thinking about that
for hours, I concentrated on a peak ot
the mountain one over In Jersey, with
which 1 was actually familiar. After
more hours of this thinking about
nothing but tho tip of that mountain I
applied all my mind power to a tiny
pcbblo on that tip."

Varney laughed nervously, as lr halt
ashamed of his words.

"It sounds silly, doesn't It? But 1
havo been told that 1b exactly the way
tho Orientals the Yogi students do it.
At last I spent about four hours con-
centrating on the Idea of that tiny
speck or mountain and the first thing
I knew I was absolutely unconscious
and woke up late in tho afternoon, a
wreck."

"But, Arthur, that was not so terri-
ble," remonstrated Myra.

"Not the first time. But after I had
done this several times, and after many
hours, of motionless concentration, fol-
lowing the rules of the boks, something
happened I"

The girl regarded him with awe, for
his face was chalky, as he recounted It
Here was no simulation, indeed. The
man was frightened and suffering.

"I was sitting on the floor with some
queer figures drawn In a
star in front of me, Just as the Instruc-
tions read. Every one of those signs
mennt something In the psychic, and I
was putting my soul Into first one and
then the other."

Varney's voice sank to barely more
than a whisper,

"Just as I felt a new thrill some-
thing mad. burning within my head. I
f Fit a blinding flame before my eyes
reit it ratner man saw it. x couia even
smell It I It had the perfume of some
squeer, ghastly Incense and It scorched
my nostrils as I tried to breathe. Oh,
Myra, it wtw terrible!"

Varney rubbed his forehead.
"Right here it came: it seemed tike a

bright star then which had come from
within my brain. It burned for an in- -

slant nnd then floated away from met"
"What on earth was It. do you sup-

pose?" demanded Myra, sitting bolt up-
right again.

"It wos my soul, Myra! And now I
have lost It because I tried to do too
much at once I I reached for it but It
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passed right out through the walls of
my room. My forehead has hurt, me
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worse. I And out from the books and
from a very good friend of mine who
understands tnese things that it was
wnat tno tunaoo pnuosopners can tno
"Kundalinl." Now It Is none forever.
and forever I"

varney, no longer tho sarcastic, im-
perturbable, now burst Into deerj sobs
and burled his face In his hands. Myra
rose wcatuy, ana put ner sott nana on.
hla shoulder, as she tried to comfort
him.

"Arthur, do not feel so badly. I'm
sure you can havo such things healed.
How could I help you 7"

"I was told." ho said, looking un nt
her Imploringly, ,rthot only marriago
with a pure woman like you couldbring It back to me. Tyive la the only
restorative for a lost soul, nnd vou
are the onlv thing in this whole wide
woild that I lovel"

Myra drew back horrified.
"It In impossible. Arthur "
He tperslstcd, catching her hand and

mdcavorlng to, slip on the engagement
ring onco moro.

"I ant now nn 'elemental' Myra,
Without your love my soul must die
eternally when this present dies!"Myra had drawn away her hand, nndVarney. with drooping head. rose,
walking dejectedly toward the door.
Tho girl watched hljn, her gentle breast
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a prev to the keenest anguish of
Shn called him.

"Arthur, put back the ring. I will
trv to heln you wo will try together
a little bit longer."

With a glad cry ho replaced tho
golden circle, and kissed tho flashing
itono Impulsively, although the girl
trembled with repugnance at tho
caress.

"You should ask Dr. Alden's advice."
she ventured.

"Never. I would ark nothing from
that fellow. But. I must go now, for
I do not want to sco him again. And
I forbid your lettlnR him come hero any
longer. Do not forget your pledge ojt
confldence. Myra."

Vnrnov kissed the limp hand again,
nnd then retreated toward the corridor,
nn Mvra sank down upon the couch.
Ho had gone! And now sho looked at
the baleful glitter of the solitaire upon
her flnccr.

"It seems as though his soul had left
him, and fastened Itself upon me. in
this crystnlllne star, to sap my vitality
ana mv spirit: un, wny did x wcaitenr
Oooh!"

Sho moaned nnd Bank unconscious on
tho couch, hor mjnorv relieved for tho
minute by tho comforting blanket of
Naturo's anesthesia.

Alden had already left tho house for
his own laboratory, and Mrs. Majnnnl
was forced to call Willis and tho maid
to her assistance before sho had suc-
ceeded In reviving tho girl. Mjra's
heart was fluttering now, moro
palpablv than ever. Each breath seem-i- d

to mako her weaker, by a tiny de-
gree.

CHAPTER XLV. '

The Gyrogrnph.
his laboratory tho physician was

INtesting a new Instrument for the
registering of tho Invislblo forces of
the mind. This wns the gyrograph.

Invented by Dr. Albert Abrams, the
California specialist, which he had al
ready mentioned to mtb. Maynara.

It was a curious arrangement of dell
Icately balanced threads, upon n central
standard; from one of the fllamcnu was
suspended a small pith or cork ball.

The naturo of the Instrument was such
that It, received certain delicate trans-
missions of energy, through thought
waves of certain people. It had been
used scientifically to measure tho
psychic strength ot various experl
ments. When a message was sent,
through tho medium of tho person
holding the light end of tho silk throad,
and thence the weight. It would (as the
doctor bnd seen in past experiments on
other Instruments of the same make)
register the thoughts of a third person.
It was to detect the personnf the third
thought forco that ho sought. One of
the assistants who had helped the doc-
tor to construct the g ultra-
violet lamps In Myra's home was now
sitting before tho Instrument holding
the string and weight.

"You don't need to laugh, Dan," said
the doctor. "This Is an Instrument
which really does things even though
you and I may not have mind enough
to make It work. Now, Just' keep quiet
and think about the string. I'll send
yon the message, whllo I stand behind
you."

He took a key from his pocket and
held It In front of his own face. Ho
concentrated on this object for a full
minute, of Intense sllenco. Then ho put
It In his pocket nnd crossed to the
gyrograph, leaning over II.

Ho wus doomed to disappointment.
Nothing had happened except a more
expansive grin on the face of the In-

credulous workman. Once mote he

tried, but this effort likewise miscarried
of result. A knock at the door disturb-
ed him. As he callod "Enter!' rather
Irritably, he Was astounded to see an
attractive young woman enter timidly.
She was holding an envelope which she
handed to him. ,

"That will explain my coming, doc-
tor," she volunteered, looking about
tho strange room with natural curios-
ity. "Tho maid did not want to let me
In, but he told me to go right upstairs
with his note, as he knew that you
were In a hurry right now."

"He? Who Is he? And how did he
know what I wanted right now?" Alden
was puzzled.

"Read the note," replied the girt with
a dimpled smile.

Alden tore open the missive. It was
a brief message from his friend the
psychic: now ho understood why his
secret thought had been divined so cor-rectl- y.

It read:
"Dear Dr. Alden:

"This "will introduce Miss Marjory
Stowe, whose psychlo powers will in.
terest you.'

"Sincerely yours.
"DERT REESE."

The doctor extended his .hand more
cordially now.

"Splendid, Miss Stowe. I am delight-
ed that you came on you did. I have
heard Mr. Reese speak of you. You can
help me right away If you will sit down
before this gyrogrnph. I want to see if
the Instrument Is trustworthy."

"Yes. doctor. I'm rather sensitive
medium. I have seen- - this worked be-
fore."

Miss Stowo sat down in the place va-
cated by the dubious Dan. Alden's face

ssS

pity.
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lighted with enthusiasm now, and the
girl cast an admiring glance at his
handsome features. The look did not
oscapo the watchful workman, who
chuckled quietly.

"Sure, the boss do be a hypnotlzin'
tho purty girl," he muttered. !'Jt ain't

for lomo men to have all the girls
allkln' them, with others none ot all."

But Alden wis engrossed In his experi-
ment. This time It succeeded. He men-
tally Imprinted the image of the key,
and the thought of tho key, to the ex-
clusion of all other ideas from his mind,
upon tho mind of the girl sitting before
him. She held the end of the thread,
and they were all silent, until suddenly
tho thread began to awing tho cork tip
In a curious series of spirals.

"Look, doctor! It works!" cried the
girl, enthusiastically, and Alden bent
over her delightedly.

"Splendid! Congratulations, Mlsi
Stowo! You are indeed a sensitive of
high power, for I barely began to to

on tho matter."
As he drew out his watch to test with

that object, the telephone bell rang.
"What a nuisance,1' muttered Alden.

ns ho turned to answer It But his Im-
patience changed to concern and agita-
tion ns he listened,

"Myra has had another serious faint-
ing spell, and thinks you may bo able
to help her," said Mrs. Maynard, at
tho other end of the wins.

"I will be right over, Mrs. Maynard.
Good by."

Ho hung up tho receiver excitedly,
and turned toward tho other girl.

"MIbs Stowe, you have come at tho
very nick of time. A friend of mlno
is very HI, and It Is not from a weak-
ness of the physical. I am trying to
lenrn what tho cause is, and I believe
you can help me greatly. Will you

mo to her house?"
"Yes, Indeed; Mr. Reeso told me to

follow your Instructions in every way.
Ho Is very much Interested in your
case," oho replied, willingly.

Alden excitedly packed tho gryro-grap- h,

and somo other boxes were
brought down to the taxi cab which he
had hurriedly called on the telephone.
Before long they wore ascending the
porch steps of Myra's home, carrying
the packages of 'apparatus.

Mrs. Maynard received thenv She was

introduced Marjory Stowe, he gavo her
tho first attention Willi a mue preaenp- -
tlon of bromide to calm her. Myru wraB

MttlnB up ngnin, but it was evident
that she wns verv exhausted, with some
curious langupr taking moro and more
possession of hor.

"Well. I have found a wonedrful llt-tl- o

medium In Miss Stowe. " Alden ex-

plained, with nn enthusiastic glance at
tho girl. "I am sure aho can help me
n great deal from now on. We are go;
ing to start right away with Abrams'
ByATdw!Pturned to his workmen and
.u.. i.orrnr, tn ant un tho Instrument.
For the flrat time in her flendhlp
with Alden Myra reit a new sensation
of the oldest heart malady In the world
-I- calousy Mnjqry Stowe was undmibt-,i- i

vorv attractive girl, and Aftrn
realized that Pnyson Alden could not be
'

She trok an instinctive dislike ti tho
girl, but was too well bred tn exhibit
anything out iter mum viuviumo uhih-ne- r.

"Sit down, Miss Btowe. You know,
tho Doctor and I have hnd somo very
unustal experiences together. I noto
thnt vou can teach me nhout vour own
work." but before sho co.ild ndd moro,
or recelv n response Alden was readv.

"N.iw. Miss Stowo," and his tone wos
the bruFMiic, bMlifillko order of i

mircenn ti a nurte during Aii operation.
"Please turn about here, hold the

thread and remove .all .thoughU from
your jnlnd. Bo absolutely

Tho girl obeyed with a trusting eager-
ness to assist him. which wo.s n further
Irritant to Myra.

"Open your mind for all thought
none of us here must think about you,'
and he gave orders to the others. "I
womt you to receive tho mental or spir-
itual Influence, of some one eltc outslilo
of this room, 'whose thought Is being
directed here!"

"Why didn't ytm let me' try?'' asked
Myra. "This Is the flrst time that you
havo kept me out of the work." '

Bho was a trlMo petulant, nnd Mar-
jory smiling handed the thread to
her. ,

"Yon are too tired." said Alden. "But,
if von really want to do it, all right!"

Myra took the end of the indicator
and was still. Suddenly the cork began
lo boh excitedly through the air, swing-tn- g

in oblique circle, v then inter-
crossing strangely far more cxdtodl
than in the effort back In Alden's lab-
oratory,

"There,! what did J tell you?" asked
Myra, triumphantly.

Alden Was on his knees before the in-
strument watching It carefully.
V"I wish you could tell me how to
road tho writing which that cork
made!"

"Writing?" echoed Mrs. Mavnard. In-

credulously.
"Certainly, it was writing. It repre-

sented several words a complete sen-
tence repeated over and ovor again! T

wish to heaven I knew what It meant '

'As he urged Myra to repeat the er.
periment. Marjory Stowe hid observed
a curious article unpacked from
one of Alden's boxes by a workman.

'
,

BBS

!

body

light

It was a Planchette board --made of
delicate, resonapt wood, wltn an index
eg on one aiue wnwe inree Teu-upp- ra

legs supported It on the small table,
covered with the alphabet, which ac
companied it.

She placed It An the table, nnd detplte
tho disapproval of Myra's gKnee, she
began to work It; that Is, tn free her
mind of all thoughts, closing her eya
and holding mor fingers with the light
est possible, touch upon thi flat sur
face.

Aiaen lurnea io oQscrve ijr. ana
quickly drew pvl

.. -

fountain pen from his pocket. Although
the gins eyese were closed, tpe board
began to move around on Its alphabet'c
surface Its first movement
spelled the word:

i '"What on earth can that mean"
muttered the doctor. "Try It r.gaJn,
please." .

Marjory waited, but was forced to
admit that she could brln no further
results.

"Let me try it?" asked Myr trium-
phantly.

Alden took the board to hor side by
the couch, and she followed the example
of the other flrL But she, ton, was io
be disappointed. She was M'tlng upjn
tho couch now, and, apparei:lv feeling
a sudden relief from her weakness. Rut
without warning a paroxysm seized her,
and she almost collapsed.

It secerned as though some force had
been rostlng for a brief period, to te
resumed again with renewed power

"Here, here, you muct lie ilownl"
counseled Alden, anxiously. ''You are
getting weaker all the time."

"Let me try Just one mora," pleadod
tho girt, gasping for breath. "Some-
thing tells me I will succeed this time."

Myra persisted, and, closing her eyes,
waited for results, although swaying so
weakly that her mother placed an arm
about her shoulders.

"We should stop this silly business
and call our regular physician, good
old Doctor Crawford," beg-i- Mrs. May-
nard.

The hoard was beginning to move.
"Be quiet! Don't interrupt with vour

old doctors'." commanded Aldon,
sharply.

The board now went down
the alphabet until Its little pointer in-

dicated the letter "Y." Alden noted
this down on his pad.

"The next one Is 'O'," he murmured.
The little pointer seemed now to be

with Individual intelligence.
Rasldly it spelled out. according to
Alden's record, this surprising sen-
tence;

"Tour heart must beat slower and
slower and slower'"

Alden read out this message, to the
amazement of thorn all. He wns he
only one not surprised I

"I have It now!" he cried, but just
then Myra once more.

Mrs. Maynard shrieked, and Alden
waved her aside as he rushed to the
side of tho couch.

"I'll cure her now!" he cried, "for
now I know the disease."

He pressed his Angers on the girl's
whlto temple, then stroked slowly, and
with a Arm nresnure, up between her
eyes to the roots ot her blonde ringlets.
'Her eys closed, nnd Mrs, Maynard be-
gan to sob, thinking that th girl was
dvlng.

"Ssssh!" cautioned Marjory Stowo,
who understood. "Don't disturb her
he Is hypnotizing her."

Alden Rive n more dellfslo hvo-nor- ie

strokes, and thnn stood up. The
girl was In n cataleptic trance bv this
time. . ,

counter suggestion lr what sne
needs." ho muttered, half to hlnuslf.

as he rfubbed the palms of his handsbriskly together. Then he placed his
hands .Upon her forehead again, leaving
the flners in light but certain contact.

"No, not slower, but faster! Not
slower, but faster! YOUR HEART
MUST BEAT FASTER AND FASTER
AND FASTER AND FABTER!

He fairly roared the words, and to
her mother's surprise, sa he dropped
bis hands limply to his side, the glrlsatup smiling. Within ten'mlnutes Myra
wan walking about the library, de-
claring that she was feeling better thanat any time In the la.t two days'

"That Is wonderful. Dr. Alden. I amsorry I spoke of getting Dr. Crawford,
for t am sure you are tvety bit as good
as he."

..tnng ring in his voice. "Shoot"
' At thewofd'he touched the metal

of the megaphone to top ofhhe Leyden Jar. He was protecting hi- -

Alden laughed amiably, now that the
tension was past.

"It's a, temnorary cure, for I found
out what was behind all this evil in-
fluence. BUt, 1 murt operate on the
disease)"
'Operate?'.' 'and Mrs. Maynard was

frlghteried once more. "I will not per-
mit Myra to be operated upon without
a consultation of surgeons. By no
means'."

"I don't want to operate on Mlsa
Myra. I only want to use an Instru-
ment, which I am having sent up hero
this afternoon, with which to operate
on tho evil minds that are besetting
her. I want to cut out all tho evil
power of their activities and then apply
that bad power where it will do the
most good."

CHAPTER XLVI.
Capturing: Evil Magnetism.
ATER In the aftemoop, Alden had

L compieiea me erection ot a cur-
ious contrivance of black cloth

strips of wood, which re
sembled nothing so much as the Inside
of a huge, stretched umbrella. His
workmen, for all, their of his
purpose and the high skill behind his
scientific work, were used to the ec-

centricities of experimental schemes.
Thoy obeyed his commands promptly,
and at last produced an arrangement
which seemed to satisfy hla captious

.The arrangement was hung In Myra's
bedroom rrom a porcelain coaieu, aim
hence nonconducting, hook, driven Into
the celling. It could bo swung In all
directions and Myra wos attll as mstl-fle- d

ns.her mother Marjory Stowe,
who was still tholr guest, at Alden's re-
quest.

"Look, t will explain something." and
Alden led Myra to the window, wheie
he held a concave focusing mirror In
the rays of the afternoon sun.

Hn directed the tiny shaft of golden
idrht It to the table close by.

"Now. put your finger there, Mlsa
Myrn-vi- ght in the light'"

She did? ho and drow it back promptly,
"It Is very hot how strange."

vm nt nil the mirror merely con- -

uniratn th rnva of the sun Into a
certain focal point. Bo noes thh lead
Minted umbrel a col'ect the thought
waves directed at It. The .sd -

ills curve. Just ns docs the silver on tho
.iot- - Tnsiemi nf reflecting them

..Jini!f vir riirve of the um- -K''i;i.r. .v,r7r, nt nnn center point.
Su Vi. will be
SeAvnoslw t& 2entoT of tho um--H vX can tell the direction&?" JiyW. m eons. Then .

getting rnmnriM 9 mrvuiiuiia i

fnr mv March of the Black Order.
' Myra and the others listened in stl- -

"This Instrument." went on Alden.
,'. .n electroscope. It Is as you see.

a glass container, holdltuj two go.u

leaves delicately supported. Whentrong
thought influence Is coventrated upon
them the leaves will we
will begin another little experiment!

At his direction one of the women
to turn the umbrella in a slow cir-

cle following Alden with It. as the doc-

tor slowly around the room
targS circle. The ph'slcla1 Was

watchlnJTtne leaves In the electroscope
C "iVstopped. with a murmur of tri-

umph. Then' he backed slowly toward
one wall of the room. He stopped,
wme forward, raising the Instrument

and then lowering it.nt first umbrella exactly in"Now fasten the
that position." ho ordered.
others maintained a discreet silence.

This was obeyed.
"Quick get a table for me. I hae

found the exact '.pot
(

in which.... .. allr.the
i ..si b m n rnn ) inn iuv. u

A muic. , i
wan

.&
...............,. ,. fh(, ,,.--.

troscope so ns to keep the exact spot

""Now. with the psychic IeyJnJatr'
Dan.Mqulck. for we have no

,0The' workman and hla compan'on
huge glass Jar. containing

some rod.Po'f metal with ' curious knob,
them. This was placeapendant upon

r, .oTw ffdc&a'Sr
thVo'wrrMl.C.0PMyra. let this coect Ml

XturreVo'&tt'ance.mill you bring any one Into
untiland above all let no, one touch It

I return late tonight.
The girl promised and Alden oeP""""Myrawith Majorv Stokes. This angered
perhaps that was why she was un-

usually pleasant to Varney who came o

Sill &rn1a SM MVpd
Men Umu.tn dbf a

potions,
very good

ho
Snarled?"?

drugs
eyes flashing with W"Well, ho Is mixing up someirnng

woe than drug, for some one" Myra
smiled eonfldentiy. "Borne one has
been willing to make mv heartbeats
lower. Dr. Alden says that Is what
was the trouble with me.

Varney's' face ,
"You mean It! h ''trd'tl ,,
"Yes. Indeed. But Dr.

which will cure the other
perTon. 'He said I must not show it
io any one. but I'll let you peep. You
think he is foolish, but you will learn
fromT.thia that he Is a very clever
mThi's laudable pride In the doctor was
bound to cost them dearly.

Varney followed upstairs. He was
worried. As Myra opened the door he
gave an exclamation of alarm as he
saw the curious, ominous contrivances

be alarmed," Myra saiU. "It
won't hurt you. But mustn't'touch,
that's nil."

Varney was too Inquisitive on
the subject. He extended his hand to
.the big Jar-a- nd seemed to receive a
terrlnc galvanic enutn, iur iiu """""'Jiia heart, crave a groan. mm Biatibviv

ih. einnx fjiillnc nn his knees.
1 ..i... ..!... ... ...mi Un,.?" orled' un. Annur, 10. Jw" ",V jt.Y:i
Mrs. Maynard, as the two helped him
to his feet.

"No. not" he groaned, pressing the
left side of his breast In agony. Hut
1 must, get out into the open nir!

Myra and her mother looked at each
other dumfounded. an they saw him
rush through the front door and disap-
pear, going down the driveway.

"I gueso Dr. Alden knew what he
was talking nhout," said Myra. "1 had
bettor telephone him about this.'

The doctor was cxper'menting with
another apparatus In hla laboratory
when he tecelved her message. He
laughed dryly when she told him the
result ow varney's call

"So he received a little shock, eh?
Well, I'm awfully sorry, awfully sorry!

ns prescription ndevnroi ":".'.. hIn1i and

meaningly.

Journeying

collapsed

few

and

Ignorance

and

:.. .JtlY. a ?'.

I'll.be over there in a little while an4
we will give some one else a shock."

He kept his word. When he reached
.the girl's residence he produced a Urge
brass megaphone horn with some wires
attached to the mouthpiece, the- - Utter
being virtually closed tight. With his
workmen assisting him he walked
around the room studying the angle of
the umbrella. , ,

"I wonder where Varney Is now? He
must be having a little heartburn even
yet, for he has received some of this
pentup energy In his system."

At this particular Instant Arthur Var-
ney was bursting through th black
tfalirat ! In. 4 ft a TTt yti Jf m staa

end
the kndb

fpfim

don't

you

But

the Devil Worshlpeds, In tie heart of
tne secret meeting rooms.

Tarney. what do you mean Dy wist"
came the rasping voice. "Why disturb
the tollers? Do you not see that they
are concentrating on the human heart
wnicn has been laid upon tne unnoiy
pentagram of our order?"varney looked over his shoulder.
There before the fiendish altar sat a
circle ot thirteen men bowing back and
lonn as tney cnantca tneir murderous
mantra. This time it was In English.

"Your heart must beat slower, slower.
slower!"

And bofore them, in the center of the
weird circle, lay a human heart, against
which they all addressed a gesture with,
their empty bands as of squeezing andcrushing it!

Varney nodded.
"Master, I have terrible news. Alden

has collected our thought energy and
Intends to hurl It back at us!"

The Master lost not a sound. Ho
laughed discordantly, and crashed a
brazen summons on the great Chinesegong at his side. The leader of cere-
monies appeared, bowing low.

"Let th brethren depart at once to
various points of safety to avoid theattempt of this miserable Alden. You
go an well, Varney.' I am always
safe."

Wlthjn a minute they were all scurry-
ing In different directions like so 'nanyfrightened rats. The master had sour1)!
safety in his lead-line- d cell. Then he
began to fume.

"Where Is my black crystal? I want to
get the messages. If any are sent!"

He looked about the room, and was
afraid to go out. He hesltatad oy the
leaden door.

Alden was holding the brass mega-
phone up to the l.eyden Jar. watting for
the supreme moment. Myra, fitting. In
an easy position In a large chair, was
gazing fixedly Into the irital globe
through which she had seen fucH
strange visions before. The tinseness t
her fingers betokened the tremendous
nervous strain under whloi sho was
watching the crystal.

"Tell mo what you see? Quick, Mlsa
Myra. Have you seen the man with the
upturned thumbs?"

Alden woa holding the megaphone In
readiness, aiming It In the direction
away from the concavity of the lat-llne- d

umbrella.
"No, not since that first glimpse oh,

oh!" nnd she was fairly screaming. "I
see him now, NOW!"

'AH ready!" cried Alden wlh a bat- -

own hands with silk
wrapped about bis wrists an J flnrers.

There wns a terrible flash, and even
the doctor was omporarlly dazed by the
tremendous spark which seemed ta
shoot like a thunderbolt through tho
side of the room. The women screamed
and Dan dropped to his knees as though
expecting gun play. Then all was calm.

"Anything In the glass?"
"Yes. I see In the crystal the form ol

a man lying faco downward! He does
not move. Now It fades rom view."
said Myra, and she shivered, dropping
the crystal to the floor.

"Yes, I'm sorry. But I be i love we hit
the bull's-ey- e that time." sold Alden.
"It has been worth the bothe- - If wj suc-
ceeded In hoisting him wltn his own
petard.

(To be continued next Sundoy.)

See this episode today at the Hip-
podrome Sth at. and New York ave.
Advt

THEBALOSPOT

THATWOULDNT

COME Off

It Was War to the
Finish

If you find dandruff on
your coat collar, it's simply
Nature's danger signal of
coming baldness. Soon It
will be too late, and "the bald
spot that won't come off"1

will make its appearance.
Avoid the use of cocoanut

oil or preparations containing
alkalis. Soaps and other a
kalis foam, so be on your
guard, , as they tend to $lry
the scalp. Go to O'Don-nell- 's

Drug Store, 904 F
street, and ask for a 50c bot-
tle of Speiser's Scalp Tonic.
Use it according ta direc-
tions, and in a reasonable
time dandruff, falling hair,
and scalp irritation will dis-
appear and the natural
growth of the hair will be pro-
moted. Mr. O'Donnell is so
confident of the merits of this
preparation that he offers to
return your money if It fails.

Advt.
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